AH, WILDERNESS !
front. Mildred takes the other chair facing
back, at his left. Tommy has already slid into
the end chair at right of those at the rear of
table facing front. Lily sits in the one of those
at left) by the head of the table, leaving the
middle one [Sid's] vacant. While they are
doing thtSy the front screen door is heard slam-
ming and Miller and Sid's laughing voices,
raised as they come in and for a moment after,
then suddenly cautiously lowered. Mrs, Miller
goes to the entrance to the back parlour and calls
peremptorily?)
You come right in here !    Don't stop to wash up or
anything*    Dinner's coming right on the table,
MILLER'S VOICE (jovially).    All right, Essie.    Here we
are !    Here we are I
MRS. MILLER (goes to pantry door, opens it and calls).    All
right, Norah.    You can bring in the soup,
(She comes back to the back-parlour entrance just as
Miller enters. t He isn't drunk by any means.
He is just mellow and benignly ripened. His
face is one large, smiling, happy beam of utter
appreciation of life. AlFs right with the
world, so satisfyingly right that he becomes
sentimentally moved even to think of it.}
MILLER.    Here we are, Essie !    Right on the dot 1
Here we are 1
(He pulls her to him and gives her a smacking kiss on
the ear as she jerks her head away. Mildred
and Tommy giggle* Richard holds rigidly
aloof and disdainful^ his brooding gaze fixed
on his plate. Lily forces a
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